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A PORTRAIT FROM LIFE. 
AND what brought thee hither? said 
the dissipated Henry Williams, to the 
}pensive Jessey, as he approached the 
door of her cell: unveil thy face, if it 
Phe as lovely as thy form is elegant, hard 
must be the heart that wounded thine— 
Approaching to unveil her, a respectable 
matron interfered, saying, * This, Sir, 
must not be; I am well rewarded for 
my care of this young lady—brought 
here by a gentleman, who, calling him- 
self her father, warned me, as I wish- 
ed my mind easy on my last bed, to be 
tender to his child :—I present her to 
vou,” she continued “ veiled; it ts her 
desire and mine that her face should ne- 





ver more@sbe seen; her real naine must | 
not be known—cali her therefore Jessey. | 
— Many ladies and gentlemen, Sir, vi- 
sit these mournful confines; and it is 
not by her permission only, but request, 
that the door of her cel} is sometimes 
left open, that she may hold melan- 
choly converse with those on whom she 
pleases to bestow her attention. 
Sir, seem to attract her regard—speak 
to her, for she is not offended ;’ ‘ae Harry | 








forlorn.’ Harry wept,-— 
You, | 





ed by reason and abandoned by him she 
loved, gave up her harrassed imagina- 
tion to the keeping of melancholy and 
hopeless sorrow. Alas, Sir! wide are 
the realms of misery, and many are her 
children who roam thereon. You have 
little reason to wish to see my face, 
where the winter of neglect has destroy- 
ed the roses of health, and the frost of 
unkindness has shortened my existence ; 
—but to the grave I look forward as a 
rejuge from the storms I have endured.” 
—Harry felt himself affected and repli- 
ed, “ Why this romantic flight? de- 
scend to common life and common 
terms, that we may converse with great- 
er ease.”” * Common life, and commen 
terms!” cried the hapless girl, “ how 
you have mistaken my fate !—-Uncom- 
inon has been my life, and hard have 
been the terms on which I have seen 
the light ;—-few in number have been 
my years,—yet the stings of affliction 
have rendered my existence gloomy and 
—‘ Vell me, he 
cried, unhappy maiden, if it is in the 
power of him who has once claimed 
your regard, by sorrow and contrition, 


felt his heart soitened—he asked pardon by love and affection, to restore you to 
of the bewildered innocent; who told!! life and to vourself; or has his unkind- 
him with a voice of inexpressible solt- ness utterly undone thy pea¢e for ever ?”’ 


Ness—it was granted—at tne same time, | 
she turned to a table, and opening a 
stall casket, took from thence a lock | 
ef hair, and presenting it to her gay, 
‘Mt heart-touched visitor; “ Take,” 
she, “this ringlct intended for one | 
by whom I once thought myself be- 


suid 
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‘ 


a | exclaimed, 





loved, and remember that it was given | 
thee by the pensive Jessey, who, 'esert- 


fo 








Here Jessey uttered a deep sigh, and 
‘“ | fear my doom is fixed ! 
—but why, Sir, these questions and this 
attention? Have a care: by thus com- 
miserating the fate of the hapelss Jes- 
sey, you will only add to the trovble of 
her mind; and would you wish still 
more to afflict the unfortunate /”” “ No” 


returned Harry, deeply sobbing; “ I 
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am, notwithstanding appearances, my-||lose my all in the manner I have relat- 
self unfortunate ; and my wind, like |! ed, an uncle, nearly at the point of death, 
thine, poor maid, is bewildered and <lis- |) and as a discovery of my rashness might 
tressed.” “Indeed!” said the genile ‘utterly have undone me with him, I 
Jessey, ‘¢ then sit down by me, and tell l obtained a promise from the winner of 
me all your sorrows, without reserve. “my fortune, to keep the matter a secret 
Regard not the presence of Mrs. Her- |} —-he has not betrayed me—my uncle is 
bert, to whose kindness | owe much, | since dead—I am again recal.ed to for- 
and she loves me as a chilJd—for | ain | tune and affluence, but my peace is gone 
only melancholy, and do no harin to any} for ever; for on the instant T could 
one. What you relate shall go no furs | ayain appear to claim my foved Mmnilia, 
ther, and as I feel a wish to learn your'| I bastened to her father to own my 
story, will you deny her, who, when | crime, and petition forgiveness :—but 
you are gone, will pray that your peace wlas! I knew not the heart I had wound- 
may be restored ?” “ Dear voung lady,’’||ed. J found the wretched father in the 
cried the afflicted Harry, “if my shart _course of a few short months sunk toa 
history can any way serve to divert your : mere shadow of his former selft—he for- 
Sorrows, and break their force by parti- | | gave me indeed :—but told me that his 
cipation, gladly would I visit the ami. a-! child bad, at her own request, inamur- 
ble Jessey, with her to utter the mutual) ed herself from the world.—But Ob! 
sigh, abstracted from the gay worl< dy Jessey this much injured gentleman 
where all my hopes have been wrecked : | would not inform me where | might 
—But, gentle maiden, indiscretion and |! once more see her, whose remembrance 
folly have completed my ruin, and the | will for ever live in a heart that will ne- 
tumults of my mind, are not, like thine, ver own another: It may, he said, be 
allayed by the consciousness of inno-|| considered as a false pride in me, but I 
cence. Bred in the gay school of fush-|) could no more bear the disgrace of that, 
ton and levity, I was early initiated ini never to be forgotten day, of your mys- 
all the follies that stain the characters of | tcrious and cruel absence, than my poor 
many, who boasting the advantages of |, child could support the shame of ne- 
birth and fortune, pursue a conduct that I elected and affronted love. That child, 
at once stains the one, and renders the || Ww illiams, is now a voluntary recluse, 
other a curse instead of a blessing. Ohy | hed will any but her father behold her 
Jessey! I once loved, and was again | face again.” As soon as Williams had 
beloved :—Emilia Stanhope possessed al finished his affecting relation, Jessey 
mind rich in every mental eharm, and took him by the hand, and leading him 
descended from a famiiy ancient and ho- to the glass—“ This mirror,” suld she, 
nourable. I was on the pvint of calling |\** has the power of restoring to thy fuith- 
the lovely Emilia mine ; when by in-j/ful heart, the perfect resemblance of 
dulging a fatal propensity for play, J was ithe object beloved. Assure me that 
the evening before our intended mar- |! your heart is true to what you have ut- 
riage, rash. and wicked enough to ba- | tered, that Emilia is the only object of 
zard my estate ie ———, on the tura/ your attention, and you shall instantly 
of a fatal dye: -——! lost it, and at one Mo. | witness its power, and view that form 
ment, saw’ myself ier ed of wealth |i whose absence you lament.” “ What- 
and affluence, and reduc ed to the condi- |}ever may be your meaning, my amiable 
tion of a private gentleman. 1 ismme- || Jessey, or if what you have uttered be 
diately buried myself fer down in the; only the effusion of your elegant fancy, 
country; ashamed to own my jolly, and ‘Lappeal to heaven for tine truth of all 
still tov just to impose wyse!f, a poor) you have heard me utter.” On this as- 
ruined gamester, on an honourable fu- |) sertion, the amiable and hitherto afilicte 
mily, I did not then consider on tbe ed girl, withdrew her veil, and discov- 
cruel effects my conduct wight huve on’, ered to the enraptured Henry, not only 
iter who had loved me but too well. 1! the image, but turning round. he clasped 
Rad at the time I was mad cnough to’ the real, the restored Emilia Stanhope. 
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lumny, and ingratitude of a bad worid. 


Whose contents Is not sanctioned by au- 


AND LITERARY 


Mrs. TVerbert 


immediately sent al 
® message to her honoured parent ; j— mu} 


tual vows of love and forgiveness were | 
exchanged in his presence. Mr. Stan- i 
hope was again cheered with health and 
happiness, and lived many years blessed | 
in his chiidren.—-Go ye who sport your | 
thousands, and take example from Harry | 
Williams. | 














COURAGE. 

The Ancients rank courage as the. 
inst of the moral virtues—and with| 
reason 3 for there Is nothing more pre-| 
carious than the virtue of a coward: he) 
shrinks at the approach of danger and: 
difficulty, and yields to temptation, for, 
want of resolution to resist. The best), 
proof of a man’s real courage, is, to) 
dare, in every situation, to be jus to. 
his own principles, to himself, to his: 
connexions, and tu the worid. Be your | 
future prospects through life ever $0) 
flattering, you will, most assuredly, b 
thrown into situations where you will be| 
exceeding ly j xlad to repose on your con- | 
sclous integrity : you will most certain- | 
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can make some cry, while sufifose 
makes others laugh; while a Wher-as 
is like an electrical shock ; and though 
it often runs to the extremity of the 
Nation, in unison with the rest, they al- 
together form a very agreeable mix- 
ture. But particular and domestic oc- 
currences form a very essential part of 
this folio: ‘Thus a marriage hurts an old 
maid, mortifies a young one, while it 
consoles many a poor dejected husband, 
who is secretly pleased to find another 
is fallen into his case. A death, if a 
wife, makes husbands envy the widower, 
while perhaps some of the women who 
censure his want of decent sorrow, mar- 
ry him in a month after! In fine, every 
person is put In motion bya newspaper. 
it is a bill of fare, containing all the 
luxuries, as well as the necessaries of 
life. Politics, for instance, have becn 
of late the roast beet of the times— 
Essavs the plumb-pudding, and Poetry 
the friters, confections, custards, and 
all the et cetera of the table, usually ce- 
nominated trifles. Yet the four winds 
are not liable ‘to more mutability than 





ly find it, by far your best support, un-, 
der the various disappointments, Ca- 








THE NEWSPAPER. 


A Newspaper is so true a type of the 
caprice and les vity of Politicians, that it 
may be styled thetr Coat of Arms. The 
Turkish Koran is not half so sacred to 
a rigid Mahometan, a Parish Dinner to 
wn Overseer, a Turtle Feast to an Al- 
derman, or an Election to a Voter, asa 
(Gazette is to a Political Quidnunc. It 
this informs him of a naval armament, 
he toasts the Commodores in half pints; 
a-plece, wishes them = success, gets 
drunk with loyalty, and goes with his 
head fuil of 74’s. 64’s, frigates, trans- 
ports, fire-ships!—But a Newspaper. 





tuorty, 1s necessarily so much more the } 
receptacle of invention; thence we| 
hear—Itiss.icd—A correspondent re-! 
marks—Whereas, &c.—all serve 


| great despondence, wringing 


the velicles of these entertainments ;— 
for instance, on Monday it is whisper- 
ed, on Tuesday it is rumoured, on 
W ednesday it is conjectured, on Thurs- 
day it is probable, on Friday it is posi- 
lively asserted, and on Saturday it is 
wemature. But notwithstanding this, 
some how or other, all are eventually 
pleased; for, as the affections of all are 
divided among Wit, Anecdote, Poetry, 
Prices of Stocks, the Arrival of Ships, 
&c. a Newspaper Is a repository where 
every one has his hobby-borse ; without 
it, coffee-houses, &c. wouid be depo- 
pulated, and in country villages, the 
Squire, the Schoolmuaster, and many 
jpermanige lose the goldei opportunities of 
luppearing wise. 
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A Sea Captain having mede some 
and 


| 
- 
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material blunders in his reckoning, 
finding that he could not discover the 
latitude, walked about upon the deck in 
his hands, 


please, surprise, and inform—H’e hear ji and crying in a pathetic tone, * OA! IF 


ean alter 
would a barometer —ZJ? zs seid can dis-| 


tort another like a fit of the spasm.—ZJ/!| rather, cir, 


a man’s face as the weather 





my dear wife knew wiere Tam,’ “ By 
—s,” saida surly Jar, “ J weuld much 
J—s,’ ) 
that you knew yourself,” 
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In the following beautiful Ode, Anacreon, 
portrays the Maid of his affection, with 
ull the enthusiasm and warmth of Love. 


THE FEMALE PILGRIM. 
By a Young Lady. 


THOU, whose soft and rosy hues 
Mimic form, and soul infuse ; 
Best of painters! come _— 
‘The lovely maid that’s far away. 
Far away, my soul! thou art, 
Ayt I’ve thy beauties all by heart. 
Paint her jetty ringlets straying, 
Silky twine in tendrils playing ; 
And, if painting hath the skill 
‘'o make the spicy balm distill. 
jet every little lock exhale 
A sigh of pertume on the gale. 
\Where her tresses’ curly flow 
Darkles o’er the brow of snow, 
f.et her forehead beam to light, 
Burnish’d as the ivory bright. 
Let her eye brows sweetly rise 
In jetty arches o’er her eves, 
(;ently in a crescent gliding, 
Just commingling, just dividing. 
But hast thou any sparkles warm, 
The lightning of her eyes to form ? 
Let them effuse the azure ray, 
With which Minerva’s glances play, 
\nd give them all that liquid fire 
That Venus’ languid eyes respire. 
‘yer her nose and cheek be shed 
Flushing white and mellow’d red ; 
Gradual tints, as when there glows 
Ty snowy milk the bashful rose. 
Then her lip, so rich in blisses ! 
Sweet petitioner for kisses! 
Pouting nest of bland persuasion, 
Ripely suing Love’s invasion, 
Then beneath the velvet chin, 
\Whose dimple shades a love within, 
Mould her neck, with grace descending, 
Tn a heaven of beauty ending ; 
\Vhile airy charms, above, below, 
sport and flutter on its snow, 
Now let a floating, lucid veil, 
Shadow her limhs, but net conceal ; 
4 charm may peep, a hue may beam, 
And leave the rest to Fancy’s dream. 
Knough—’tis she! ’tis all I seek ; 
it glows, it lives, it soon will speak ! 
— 
CANZONET. 


ASK why a blush o’erspreads the rose, 
Its velvet Jeaves in crimson dyed ; 
Why, reund, the busy zephvr blows, 
And waves the flower in stately pride : 
Ask why the lilies, drooping, shed 
The dew-drop from each pallid leaf ; 
\WVhy each reclines its beauteous head, 
As weigh’d to earth with bitter grief ; 
F.imma vouchsaf'd the rose a kiss! 
The modest lily she disdain’d! 
\Who would not weep such joy to miss ? 


. 


Whe would net blush, such joy obtain’d ? 


WHITHER goest thou Pilgrim strange, 
Passing through this darksome vale ; 
Knowest thou not ’tis full of danger, 
And will not thy courage fail ? 
Pilgrim, thou cost justly call me, 
Wandering o’er this waste so wide ; 
Yet no harm will e’er befall me, 
While I’m blest with such a guide. 
Such a guide! no guide attends thee, 
Hence tor thee my fears arise ; 
If a guardian power befriends thee, 
Lis unseen by mortal eves, 
| Yes, unseen, but still believe me, 
‘Such a guide my steps attend ; 
'He’ll m every strait relieve me, 
He trom every harm defend. 
Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
| Darkly winding through the vale ; 
‘Should its deadly waves roll o’er thee, 
| Would not then thy courage fail ? 
No! that stream has nothing frightful ; 
| To its brink my steps I'll bend ; 
| Vhence to plunge will be delightful, 
‘There my pilgrimage will end. 
While I gaz’d, with speed surprising, 
, Down the, stream she plunged from sight; 
Gazing still, I saw her rising 
Like an Angel cloth’d in Jight. 
PEACE. 

Sweet peace, return! thy wonted blissrestore, 
Bid war, insatiate scourge, prevail no more, 
| Sheath the dread sword, that deals destruction 

round, 
And every ear salute with tranquil sound. 
Oh bid oppression from each state retire, 
America’s sons with Halcyon bliss inspire ; 
Remove the mis’ry of domestic woes, 
And hush the tumult of contending foes. 
Let each, with patriot zeal, all strife disown, 
Be one cur wishes, and our mctives one ; 
The widew’s tears, her sad corroding care, 
The orphan’s sigh, assist this ardent prayer : 
May he, on whom propitious fertune smiles, 
Relieve that breast which adverse fate beguiles 
|| May Virtue’s impulse every purpose move 
To acts of goodness—UNivERSAL Love. 


CONDITIONS. 

A No. will be published every Saturday. 

‘The price is only Twelveand a half Cents 
per month, payable in advance. 

No supscription will be received for less 
than three months. 
vear, a title page and index, for the volume ; 
also, a list ef the nemes of the subscribers 
will be given. 


Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G. 
ConpIk, jun. Wo. 22, Carter's alley, ofipfro- 
site Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subscrif- 
tions and Communications will be thank- 
fully recetved. 
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At the close of each. 
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